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commanding him to hasten down the stone stairs, which led across
a little garden-vault out into the garden, and to wait with the
children in the open air. Mignon took a light to show the way.
He begged Aurelia to secure her things there also. He himself
pierced upwards through the smoke; but it was in vain that he
exposed himself to such danger. The flame appeared to issue
from a neighbouring house; it had already caught the wooden
floor and staircase : some others, who had hastened to his help,
were suffering like himself from fire and vapour. Yet he kept
inciting them; he called for water; he conjured them to dispute
every inch with the flame; and promised to abide by them to the
last. At this instant, Mignon came springing up, and cried:
" Master! save thy Felix ! The old man is mad! He is killing
him." Scarcely knowing what he did, Wilhelm darted down-
stairs, and Mignon followed close behind him.

On the last steps, which led into the garden-vault, he paused
with horror. Some heaps of fire-wood branches, and large masses
of straw, which had been stowed in the place, were burning with
a clear flame; Felix was lying on the ground and screaming; the
Harper stood aside holding down his head, and leaned against the
wall. " Unhappy creature ! what is this ?" said Wilhelm. The
old man spoke not; Mignon lifted Felix, and carried him with
difficulty to the garden; while Wilhelm strove to pull the fire
asunder and extinguish it; but only by his efforts made the flame
more violent. At last he too was forced to fly into the garden,
with his hair and his eyelashes burnt; tearing the Harper with
him through the conflagration, who, with singed beard, unwillingly
accompanied him.

Wilhelm hastened instantly to seek the children. He found
them on the threshold of a summer-house at some distance : Mig-
non was trying every effort to pacify her comrade. Wilhelm took
him on his knee; he questioned him, felt him; but could obtain
no satisfactory account from either him or Mignon.

Meanwhile the fire had fiercely seized on several houses; it
was now enlightening all the neighbourhood. Wilhelm looked at
the child in the red glare of the flames; he could find no wound,
no blood, no hurt of any kind. He groped over all the little crea-
ture's body; but it gave no sign of pain; on the contrary, it by
degrees grew calm, and began to wonder at the blazing houses,
and express its pleasure at the spectacle of beams and rafters
burning all in order, like a grand illumination, so beautifully there.